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sharp voice of the captain was heard giving
orders, as though for life or death, and we ran
aft to the braces, not waiting to look ahead, for
not a moment was to be lost. The helm was
hard up, the after yards shaking, and the ship in
the act of wearing. Slowly, with the stiff ropes
and iced rigging, we swung the yards round,
everything coming hard and with a creaking and
rending sound, like pulling up a plank which
has been f ro^en into the ice. The ship wore round
fairly, the yards were steadied, and we stood off
on the other tack, leaving behind us, directly
under our larboard quarter, a large ice island,
peering out of the mist, and reaching high above
our tops; while astern, and on either side of the
island, large tracts of field-ice were dimly seen,
heaving and rolling in the sea* We were now
safe, and standing to the northward; but, in a
few minutes more, had it not been for the sharp
lookout of the watch, we should have been fairly
upon the ice, and left our ship's old bones adrift
in the Southern Ocean, After standing to the
northward a few hours, we wore ship, and the
wind having hauled, we stood to the southward
and eastward* All night long a bright lookout
was kept from every part of the deck; and when-
ever ice was seen on the one bow or the other
the helm was shifted and the yards braced, and,
by quick working of the ship, she was kept clear.
The accustomed cry of "Ice ahead!" "Ice on the